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» — GAY wasa big fluffy cat who lived in a firehouse. | 
Gay loved the firehouse. He loved it because it was spick- | 

and-span. Every day the firemen scrubbed it. Every day they 

dusted and polished the red engines. They washed the floor 

with the hose. They kept the firehouse very neat. It was the 
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neatest and spick-and-spanest place in the city. | 
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Gay loved the firehouse because many unexpected things 
happened there. Gay wasn't just a dozing-and-eating cat. 
He was a cat who loved excitement. 

And every few hours at the firehouse something exciting 
did happen. Bong! The gong would sound. And there would 
be a great hurrying and scurrying. The firemen would rush 
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around, shouting to one another. Then the big doors would 
swing open, and the red trucks would go dashing down 
the street. At these times Gay would scamper out of the way. 


There was only one thing that was wrong with being a 
firehouse cat. Whenever the gong sounded and the clanging 
and banging began, Gay would have to dash out of the way. 

And the one thing Gay wanted to do more than any- 
thing else was to ride on the biggest red truck. 

One morning he made up his mind that no matter what 
happened, he would go to the next fire. So, very quietly, while 
no one was looking, he crept up onto one of the trucks. 


There were a lot of things hanging on it. There were 
boots and hats and raincoats. Gay curled up back of the 
driver's seat and waited. Finally the big gong went “Bong!” 
Gay huddled into a tight ball. He made himself as small as 


he could, as the men rushed to the truck. | 


"Hurry up, Sam! Hurry up!" some of them shouted to 
E Sam, the driver. | 
— Sam came running. He and the others hustled into their f 


raincoats. Some of the men were hardly on the fire engine 


when Sam started up the motor. With a roar, they went $ 
7 

charging out through the great doorway. 4 
Gay buried himself deeper in his hiding place. | 
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Then there was the smell of smoke as Sam suddenly | | 
stopped the truck. They had arrived at the fire. Sparks were | 
falling all around. Clouds of smoke billowed over the truck. 


Above the shouting sounded the loud crackling of flames. 


jn 4 Gay had never dreamed there could be so much crashing 

j and roaring, so much smoke and so many sparks at a fire. 
i Out came more and more ladders, and up they went. Gay 
d looked up and up. He was so busy watching the ladders that 
pe he didn’t see what was happening right beside him. 
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The next truck was a hose truck. The firemen coupled the 


| fire hose to a hydrant. Then they pointed the hose across the 
truck in which Gay was hiding. They turned on the water. 
There was a hissing and a roar. Fora moment Gay couldn't 

think what was happening. Then all of a sudden what seemed 

like an ocean of water was pouring down on him. And along 

with the water fell clouds of soot and ashes from the fire. 
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| Gay was as frightened as he was wet and dirty. All around ' 


= him were shouting and smoke, and water falling like an 
ocean. He had to get away from the flood. There was only 


one place to go. 


He leaped over to the ladder and 
started to crawl up. He clung to the 


rungs with all his might. 


At last the water and the smoke 4” 
A 


stopped pouring down. 

The fire was out! 

“Say, isn't that our Gay?" 
one of the firemen shouted. 

"Why, surest thing you 
know!" said another. 

“Come down, Gay. Come 
down, kitty," the men called. / ^ 

Trembling, Gay looked / 3 
down at them from his place g 
high above the ground. 

"Come down, kitty," the 
men were begging. They 


Gay wanted to come down, but he couldn't. There was 


only one way to go, and that was up. So he began to climb 


higher. 
The ladder started to shake. This made Gay seasick. He N 


dug his claws into a rung of the ladder. He dared not look 


down, because the ground was so far away. 


Below, the men talked together. “Someone will have to 
go up and get him," one of them said. 

Joe stepped forward. “Pll go,” he said. “Gay likes me." 

Joe started up the ladder. This made it shake more than 
ever. Gay looked down. He saw Joe coming, hand over hand. 


Joe called to him softly, “Easy now, Gay! Be a good 


kitty! Joe won't let anything happen to you!" 


Gay meowed. He hung on tighter than ever. After a 
while he heard Joe's voice right below him. 

"Steady, Gay! Easy does it!" 

Then he felt Joe's hands around him. At first Gay was 
too frightened to let go of the ladder. But he knew that Joe 
had come to save him, so he pulled in his claws. Joe tucked 
him inside his coat. l 


“Hold on tight,” he said gently. 


Foot over foot, Joe went down the ladder. At last his feet 


were on the truck. He jumped to the ground. 
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The other firemen gathered around. They petted Gay. 
They slapped Joe on the back. Then they laughed. They 
¡couldn't help it, because Gay looked so bedraggled. He 
f wasn’t a spick-and-span cat now! 

But Gay didn’t mind. Let his friends laugh! He was safely 
down. He began to purr when Sam held him on his lap. 


Sam climbed into his seat and held Gay while the other b 
men took down the ladder and wound up the long hose. They E 
climbed aboard. Then the fire engine went roaring home. 


When they reached the firehouse, the men gave Gay a 
talking-to. “No more fires for you, Gay,” they said. “Do 
you understand?" 

Gay understood perfectly. He licked his fur with his pink 
tongue until he was fluffy and clean again. 

Then he lay in the firehouse doorway to dry off and to 
enjoy the pleasant afternoon sun. 
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FOR BABY For ages up to 
3. Color pictures of toys, ani- 
mals and Mother Goose charac- 
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EASY READERS For First, 
Second and Third Graders . . . 
Educator-approved, illustrated 
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WONDER BOOKS For ages 
2 to 6. Favorite stories illustrated 
in full color on every page. 
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PRACTICE WORKBOOKS 
For Grades 1 through 6. Chil- 
dren improve school grades by 


practicing at home: Reading; 
Writing; Spelling; Arith.; English. 
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PRACTICE WORKBOOKS OF 
FLASH CARDS For Grades 1 
and 2. Show child an arithmetic 
problem — turn card over for 
answer. 36 cards in each book. 
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